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Caryn Delacroix has been captured by The Circuit a band of 
high-tech mercenaries who want to mindwipethe valuable 
trophy wife, but her troubling memories provide the key to her 
escape. En route to recapture the escaped Caryn are employees 
of her husband's corporation, Tomas Shirow, Maria benedict, 
and the vengeful chief of corporate security, Gisande Salazar, 
who find they make a highly effective Alien-fighting team during 
bug-fighting drills in a virtual-reality scenario. Meanwhile, on 
Samara Station, salvage team partners Germa and Sadiq are the; 
first to enter Caryn's ship, and the first to face the Predator 
passenger inside. The Predator escapes into the bowels of the 
space station with Sadiq. 
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THE ROMANCE 

OF THE MUSIC, ITS 
SHEER ELEGANCE, 
SWEEPS ME AWAY. 


I PREFER A PASSION 
THAT MAKES YOU SWEAT. 

THE PIPES AND THE SODHRAN, 
CASCADING THROUGH AN 
IRISH REEL. OR BETTER YET. 

A KILLER BASS GUITAR 
PLAYING CLASSIC BAR-BAND 
ROCKABILLY. 


IN THE ARMS OF MY 
LOVE, UNDER THE 
SPEL L OF THIS MUSIC. 
I'M A LADY. 


IT'S ROUGH 
AND LOUDAND 
MESSY, AND 
WHEN THE 
DANCE IS 
DONE, I HURT 
LIKE HELL, AND 
I'VE NEVER 
FELT SO 
WONDERFULLY 
ALIVE' 


SO MANY IMAGES. 


SO MANY FEELINGS. 


1 ARE ALL OF THEM 1 
TRUE? 



OR A/CWg? 











I NEVER HAD DOUBTS BEFORE. 


AND LUCtEN DELACROIX, 
MY BELOVED HUSBAND. 


CARYN 
DELACROIX 
WAS MY NAME 



... GENETICALLY 

engineered 
TO BE THE 
FULFILLMENT 
OF MY SPOUSE'S 
DREAMS. 



LUOEN 


WHAT'S 
HAPPENING 
TO YOU?I 


I'M PERFECT. 


WHY CAN'T 
REALITY STAY 
THE DREAM (T 
WAS ALWAYS. 


MEANT TO BE? 


WHY DO MY DREAMS - MY 
DAMNED NIGHTMARES' - 
HAVE TO KEEP BECOMING 

REALITY? 


WHY CAN’T I 
BE HAPPY 
WITH THAT 
ANYMORE? 



THE OLD 
ORDER 

changeth 

MY 

DARLING., 


TIME TO 
MAKE 
WAY 

FOR THE 
YOUNG/ 






































































BOBBY? 

BOBBY 
DeMATiER 
. ?f? j 


J KNOW 
THAT FACE! 


OLDER THAN 
I REMEMBER 


BUT STILL 
PULLING 
STRINGS. 



„. WILLEM 
DELACROIX. 

ISN'T THE 
ONLY PUPPET 
PRESENT ON 
THIS STAGE. 


IT'S THEN I 
REALIZE. 














































ALL I CAN THINK OF. THOUGH 
AS OUR DANCE ONCE MORE 
BEGINS... 


X SUPPOSE I 
SHOULD HAVE 
REMEMBERED 
THE OLD 
SAYING-- 


HUMANITY 
HAS NO MORE 
DEADLY FOE 
THAN AN 
ALIEN 
MOTHER 

queen. 


SHE 
WANTS 
ME 
TO BE 
GLAD 
OF 
THAT 


WE ARE 
MADE 
FOR 
EACH 
OTHER. 


YET I 
SENSE — 
I KNOW* 


— SHE 
MEANS 
ME NO 
HARM. 































































I'M GRATEFUL THEN 
FOR THE STABBING 
PAIN BENEATH MY 
OWN BREAST, THE 
BURSTING OF MY HEART. 




...TO BE CAREFUL 
WHAT YOU WISH FOR. 


ALIENS ARE 
EMBRYOS 
WHEN THEY 
HATCH FROM 
THEIR HUMAN 
HOST. 


THIS 

MONSTROSITY 
EMERGES 
FULLY 
GROWN . 


n COMES 
CLOAKED 
IN ITS OWN 
SHADOW. 

ALL I CAN 
SEE OF IT 
ARE RANDOM 
PIECES... 


... BUT THEY CONJURE 
AN IMAGE TOO AWFUL 
TO BE ENDURED. 


, i . \ i:*:*- i#y 




IF THIS IS THE SHAPE 
OF THINGS TO COME, I 
WANT NO PART OF !T. 


AND YET, 
THERE'S A 
RAGE IN ME 
AS WELL, HOT 
ASA BURNING 
STAR... 


. THAT I'M DYING 
WITHOUT A FIGHT. 


































































































SHE'S NEITHER. 


DAMN YOU 
DAMN YOU 

DAMN 


DO YOU 

REALLY 

THINK 

THAT'S 

WSf? 


WHICH 
IS WHY I 
DON'T. 


SO EASY 
TO KILL. , 


WE BOTH 
KNOW /T. 


IT WOULD 
MEAN 

nothing 

TO ME TO 
PULL THE 
TRIGGER. 






































































































All of n mine. 


r damn ^ 

QUESTIONS 

CAN 

. WAIT. ^ 


ALL AS DEADLY 
TO ME AS THE 
PHYSICAL 
EMBRYO 
WOULD BE. 


SCREW 

THIS.' 


^MAMA'S IN 
^TROUBLE. 

m f FAR i I OWE 
Ip A HER TOO MUCH 
Iw4 TO LOSE HER 

- m, now. . 


£ 

Up£2 




BEEN AN INTERESTING TIME 
SINCE I ARRIVED ON 

SAMARA STATION. 


K4K*KiKiV 


BUT 1 
DIDN'T JUST 
COME OUT 
OF IT 
BALD.,. 


SLAYERS TRIED TO MlNDWiPE 
AND REPROGRAM ME- TO J 
SELL ON THE CIRCUIT. SOME¬ 
HOW, THE PROCESS DIDN'T TAKE 


... I'M CHANGED 
INSIDE AS WELL 


THERESA WHOLE LIFETIME HATCHING 
INSIDE MY SKULL, LIKE AN AUEN BENEATH 
MY HEART, r- ■ 


LIKE THE CAR. 
VINTAGE 1968 T-BtRD. 


strange, though, I 

THOUGHT A MUSTANG 
WAS A WHO HORSE , r 
LONG EXTINCT. 


THAT'S 

THE 

OTHER 

CHANGE. 


MY OWN _ 
PREFERENCE 
IS A 64 
MUSTANG. 


ALL OF IT 

BRAND 

NEW.,, 









































































ONE OF 
GtSANDE 
SALAZAR'S 
SENIOR 
SECURITY 
t STAFF? 


FORGIVE THE 
INTERRUPTION 
M'StEU 
DELACROIX. 


NORMALLY. SEIGNEUR. 
THIS WOULD GO THROUGH 
. PROPER CHANNELSrTO 
is MS. SALAZAR. BUT 
WL SHE'S GONE AS W 
WELL. SAM 


r I ASSUME Y 
YOU WOULD 
NOT HAVE 
REQUESTED AN 
APPOINTMENT 
IF THE NEED 
WERE NOT 
L URGENT A 


PLEASE, MAY 
WE HAVE A 
PRIVACY ^ 
. SHIELD? r 


1 HAVE NO SECRETS 
^ FROM TOY. . 


I DON'T 
ASK THIS 
LIGHTLY, 
SEIGNEUR 


T> 


HE SKYLINER 
LfBERTE... 






...CORPORATE 
HEADQUARTERS 
OF MONTCALM- 
DELACROIX et C/E 


...IN STRATO¬ 
SPHERIC CRU/SE 
ABOVE THE 
PACIFIC RtM. 


I KNOW 1 
THIS IS A 
BAD TIME 
FOR YOU, 
WHAT WITH 
MADAME 
BEING 
MISSING 
AND ALL. A 


1 QUITE 


UNDER 


STAND- 


TOY, Y 

ANALYSTS, 
IF YOU 
PLEASE, OF 
THE MAN 
AND THE 
SITUATION. 




UJ 













up tarries NO WEAPONS. STRESS LEVELS ARE 
EXTREME BUT CONSISTENT WITH HIS PERSONALITY^ 

PROFILE. - CUflCT a 11 SURVEILLANCE MODULES 

if] TO PASSIVE MODE WITHOUT AFFECTING 

I THEIR PERSONAL pEFENSE COMPONENTS. 

- YOU WILL BE SAFE - AND ALONE. 

£ j IS THAT ACCEPTABLE ? 


IT'S A NEW PRODUCTION f 
BEING PASSED THROUGH 
FOR TOY'S EVALUATION. 
THE REASON IT CAME TO i 
MY ATTENTION IS THAT 
YOUR SON HASN'T SIGNED 
t OFF ON IT YET. f J* 


SEIGNEUR, > 
HAVE YOU 
HEARD OF 
A SCENARIO 
CALLED 
REDLANCE? 


EMINENTLY 


NOW, Mr. 
ROBESON 
YOUR 
. TURN., 


WITH RESPECT, 
TOY’S ONLY A 
Ll CO MPUTER ^ 

™FOR ALL HlS^ 
SOPHISTICATION 
AN ARTIFICIAL 
INTELLIGENCE. 


/ ip TOY HAS „ X 
f ANALYZED THIS \ 
SCENARIO AS 
EFFECTIVELY AS HE HAS 
THE OTHERS WE'VE 
GIVEN HIM, WE LL , 
, HAVE TO ASSUME / 
k IT'LL WORK. .4* 


r OUT OF THE T 
QUESTION 
TOY'S CORE 
PROGRAMMING 
FORBIDS ANY 
ACT THAT MIGHT 
HARM THE ^ 
CORPORATION, 
jk OR ME. a 


AND YOU^S 
WORRY ^ 
THAT LIFE ^ 
MAY IMITATE 
ART? j 


AN INSPIRED 
DEDUCTION - 


I BELIEVE IT'S 1 
POSSIBLE TO FIND 
A LOOPHOLE THAT 
WOULD ENABLE 
SOMEONE TO 
VIOLATE THE 
SPIRIT OF THOSE 


HE'S 

BRILLIANT 
SIR, BUT 
LIMITED. 


INHIBITIONS 


...WITHOUT 
CONTRAVENING 
THE LETTER , 


r HE VIEWS 
THE WORLD IN 
ABSOLUTE 
SPECIFICS Of 
MEANING AND 
. NUANCE. , 







































































HE CAME AT ME 
SO SUDDENLY I 
DIDN'T HAVE TIME 
TO THINK- ONLY. 
. REACT. lAk 


have this mess 

CLEANED UP. AND 
ESTABLISH A PRIVAl 
FIELD ABOUT MY 
V BEDROOM, TOY. 


THE S6CM0DS ARE 
EFFICIENT, BUT 
LIMITED. THE > 
TRIGGER PHRASE, I 
"THRFATOMEGA," I 
SIGNIFIED ULTI¬ 
MATE HAZARD, | 
THEY RESPONDED I 
ACCORDINGLY. 


THIS HAS BEEN 
A MOST TRYING 
EXPERIENCE. 
J WANT TO GET 
SOME SLEEP. 



PLOT WITH 
ALL YOUR 
CUNNING- 


r PLEAD WITH 
LL / ALL YOUR 
A HEART, THERE 
WILL BE NO 
MERC Y. ^ 

^STRUGGLE 
WITH ALL YOUR 1 
STRENGTH, THERE 1 
WILL BE NO f 
k HOPE sd 


AS FOR ^ 
YOU. DEAR 
LUCIEN, 
YOUR 
TURN WILL 
COME. 


NOT YET- BUT SOON 
VERY SOON. 


YOU HAVE 
SOWN THE 
WIND, O 
MY BEST 












































































" YOU SHALL REAP THE MOST 
FEARFUL OF WHIRLWINDS. " 


EXCUSE ME ^ 

^— </ the heel for T 

” I PAY YOU, ^ LIVING, DELACROIX, 
NAGEL-- AND QU(TE\ BUT IF l TAKE A 
HANDSOMELY, I FALL HERE, I'M 

MIGHT ADD - TO I NOT GOING ALQN E 

DEAL WITH THAT. J YOU'VE GOT 

NOT TO JUST AS MUCH Ff 

k BOTHER ME. ]S\ TO LOSE. J 


explain 


'YOU WANT 
HER SO 
BAD, YOU 
COME GET 
k HER. , 


STRIKES ME AS^ SHE CAN'T 
SOMETHING GET OFF THE 
OF AN STATION, NAGEL 
IMPROVEMENT., SURELY SHE 
CAN'T BE THAT 
DIFFICULT TO 
V APPREHEND y 


r the 

TROPHY. ^ — r. 

YOUR 
FATHER'S 
TROPHY / YOU 
J HAVE 
^ HER. 


r LOOK 
WHAT SHE 
DID TO 
l ME! j 


W HARDLY 

m THE 
f.ATTITUDE 
OF A TEAM 
PLAYER, 
OLD TOP. 


DON'T W' <4 
THREATEN t rest 
ME, LITTLE ASSURED 
MAN. j| THE SfTUA 
^ TrQN )S 
[H WELL IN 
HAND. 


YOU AIN'T THE ONE 
WITH A DAMN FIREFIGHT 
IN YOUR DOCKS. YOU 
AIN'T THE ONE WITH A 
DAMN STRIKE FORCE j 

. CRUISER POPPIN'UP < 
k RIGHT ON YOUR 

DOORSTEP! J,- ^ 


SCREW 

YOU, 

WILLY- 
BOY! , 


r I FIGURE 1 
IT'S EVERY MAN ’ 
FOR HIMSELF, 
•LESS YOU START 1 
PULLIN’SOME * 
. MAJOR WEIGHT/ 


TRUST 

ME. 


I 

NOT W . 

ANYMORF. " ~ I 

SHE 
BUSIED 
LOOSF. 
















































f STRIKE FORCE CRUISER 
j APPLESEED, (N 
TRANSIT FROM GATEWAY, 
TO SAMARA STATION.... k 


SANG, 

SALAZAR 

YOU'RE 

DEAD. 


FUNNY. I > 
THOUGHT I 
LOCKED THE 
DOOR. j 


ON MY 
SHIP, AfN'T 
NO SUCH 
THING AS A 
LOCKED 
L DOOR. . 


r no ^ 

RESPECT 
FOR PRIVACY. 
EITHER. I 
SEE ^ 


I'LL 

REMEMBER 

THAT. 


"BANG" 

YOURSELF 

D«MEDlCt. 


YOU'RE 

VERY 

l GOOD. 


r i wAS >, 
LOOKING FOR ~ 
A MOVE, AND L 
DIDN'T SEE THAT 
. COMING. 
















r NOT 
COUNTING 
. CARYN, , 


LIKEWISE. I CAN'T 
REMEMBER THE LAST 
TIME I WAS CAUGHT 
BY SURPRISE. 


THAT 

ONE, I KEEP 
TR YING TO 

FORGET. 


COMING OUT 
OR WHAT? 
TOMMY SAYS 
WE'RE ON 
FINAL 

APPROACH 
TO SAMARA. 



I TOLD YOU, I 
HEAL FAST 

JUST NOT'V 

pretty// 

ESPECIALLY 1 ® 
FROM BURNS,® 
THIS BAD W 


FORCED 
REGENERA' 
TION. > 


PUSHED MY 
ENHANCE¬ 
MENTS TO 
THE LIMITS 



J "STRUCTURES ." 
'YES? THAT SALON 
OF HIS? WALK IN 
v WITH ONE FACE... 


FORTUNATELY, TOY 
CAN SET IT RIGHT, v 


r ...walk 
OUT WITH 
ANOTHER? 




CAME IN UNDER A ^ 
CODELOK SEAL, 50 THE 
SHIP ROUTED (T STRAIGHT 
L 70 YOUR PERSONAL ■_»- ». A 
L BUFFER. 


I GOT NO ‘COM, ^ 
SHI ROW. WHAT ARE 
YOU TALKING ABOUT? 


PARDON THE ^ BY THE WAY GfSANDE, 

INTERRUPTION. DID YOU GET THAT 
LADIES, FLASH COM FROM THE 

BUT WE'VE A HOME OFFICE THAT 
RECEIVED A* CAME THROUGH AFTER 
DOCKING WE TRANSITIONED? 

CLEARANCE. 


_ 






"CODE 

CADMUS. 


SHI ROW, 

BELIEVE ME, I . . -. _ 

KNOW NOTHING \ BOARD IS THE ALERT I 1 ' 

ABOUT THIS. I'M -- 

NOT TRYING 
TO HIDE ANY¬ 
THING 


IF YOU SAY SO. ALL 
I'VE GOT ON MY C 3 


















































































































































V HIGH- 
f POWER 

I plasma- 

V CASTSRf 


MY GOD, 
IF IT 

BREACHES 

THE 

HULL—/ 






























































THE V THOSE DAMN ROBOTS 


“ROCKS" ARE ARE IN THE CORRIDOR' 
ANCHORED WE'LL HAVE TO FIND 
TO THE .ANOTHER WAY OUT' 
FLOOR"- -^0 

HOLD ONTO IT LOSING HEAT \ 
. THEM.' ./AS WELL AS AIR \ 

^ THE WATER! 

INTO A DAMN J 

• — X / cf storm! y 


r BEST X 
CHANCE > 
IS THE 
VENTILATION 
, DUCTS' j 


' YOU FIRST, 

SALAZAR. SINCE 1— 

YOU SEEM TO M 
KNOW 

WE'RE UP TT I WEED 
S. AGAINST' J! BETTER 
S LEVERAGE 
1 /—l OR SOME 
r V HELP' 


-A i CAN'T 
V PULL YOU IN 
■l JMARt/U 



> those tin \ asm 

/ BASTARDS \ W*® 
l CAN WALK ON ) 

| SjL CEILINGS i > * 

NOT ONLY LOOK 
LIKE ALIENS, THEY 
GOT GOT ALL THE RIGHT 
HIM.' *. SKILLS AS WELL ! 


OU. NO ^ 
YOU DON'T, 
DeMEDJCl 

7" IT'S 
f NOT YOUR 
l TIME TO 

V DIE' . 


From YoVR. 
mowth 

To God's ear. 

eh,SA L AZAR? 


OU, NO ^ 
YOU DON'T, 
DeMEDJCl 

7" IT'S 
f NOT YOUR 
l TIME TO 

V DIE' . 


From YoVR. 
mowth 

To God's ear. 

eh,SALAZAR? 


\\\W ^ -W 




SHRAPNEL 
I’M HIT! 
























































































YOU'RE 

WELCOME 


I DON'T 
^ KNOW. 


IT THEY'RE AFTER 
US, THEY'RE AFTER 
. HIM. _ A 


DAMN 
YOU. . 

WHY?!} THEY RE 


.^DESIGNED 
TO CLEAN 
OUT ALIEN 
HIVES. , 


tommy, 

YOU READ ME, 
PARTNER? YOU 
HEARING THIS? 


LET ME GUESS- THAT 
CADMUS CODE. ^ 

SURPRISE, BLONDIEV 
SOMEONE JUST 
DECIDED YOU'RE J 
AS EXPENDABLE 
. AS US. _^W 


..IS NOTHING 
COMPARED TO, 
WHAT I’LL DO.' 


„ I WOULD 
HAVE. 
AFTER ALL, 
I HAD 
THE ONLY , 
l KEY. A 


Inna 

'nam 


TECSEKS? 


■IRST THINGS 
FIRST, YOU 
3LOODY COW- 
WHAT THE 
HELL HAVE 
YOU BROUGHT 
ABOARD MY A 

t ship?' m 


A PROJECT 
OF TOY'S/ 


A MOVIE PROP 
HE THOUGHT 
MIGHT HAVE 
PRACttCAL 
APPLICATIONS- 


T\ CRATE WAS 
SENT ALONG IN 
CASE WE GOT 
THE CHANCE TO 
. HELD-TEST 


OR l SWEAR, WHAT 
THOSE CHROME BUGS 
HAVE IN STORE FOR , 
YOU... 


AND YOU DIDN'T THINK TO TELL US? 


AT THE PROPER 
PLACE A ND _ 
TIME... 


YOU 


ANY MORE 
SURPRISES, 
SALAZAR, 
TELL ME 


NOW 


CAN'T STAY HERE, THOUGH 

THEY'LL FIGURE OUT WHERE 
, WE WENT. COME AFTER. „ 


I GUESS 
HE WAS 
LISTENING 


r THEY'RE " 
DESIGNED... 
TO FUNCTION. 

IN ANY 
. ENVIRON- 
L. MENT. aA 










































































fT‘S A MONSTER 
STATION\ THE 1 
SIZE OF A £ 
SMALL MOON. F 


EVEN WITH THE ENGINE WIDE 
OPEN t IT'S TAKING TIME TO 
DRIVE FROM ONE END TO 
THE OTHER. ,-— 


AND THAT DOESN'T 

take into account 


CARS A WONDER, 
NO LESS SO THAN 
I AM MYSELF AS 
1 MAUL THE WHEEL j 
HARP OVER. I 


INSANE AS MY REACTIONS 
ARE SO FAST AND FURIOUS 
I CAN HARDLY KEEP TRACK 
OF THEM - THE TBfRD 
COPES WITH EVERYONE, 


landing 

LIKE THAT 
COULD MEAN 
ANYTHING. 


4 l FIGURE TO 
f BE READY rr 
' FOR THE \ 
1 WORST ; 


SOMEHOW WE 
BOTH COME THROUGH 
WITHOUT A SCRATCH. 































































































































TURNED ME INTO 
' WALKING* 
TALKfNG PfECE 
OF ROASTED 
MEAT. 












































































I JUST DO 
WHAT COMES 

NATURALLY, 


BASTARD'S 
HURT, BUT IT 
WON’T LET GO 


ALLOW 

ME. 


BUT THE BEST MOVES INCREAWH 
' DON'T MATTER WHEN THE ODDS 
7- / ARE TH/S OVERWHELMING, 


X GOT tM. 

tommy/ 


IT’S LIKE FLYING 
AN AtR COMBAT 
SORT/E, ONLY I 
MANEUVER fN 
TWO DIMENSIONS 
INSTEAD OF THREE. 


I DON'T NEED 
SH/ROW'S 
INSTRUCTIONS 
ON EVASIVE 
MANEUVERS. 






















































































WE KNOW THEY 'RE 
STILL FOLLOWING, 
BUT AT LEAST FOR 
NOW WE FIGURE 

t/i/C’BC CdCC 


THIS ONE’S 
LEARNED 
FROM ITS 
COMPANION'S 
MISTAKES. 


THERE'S A MOMENT-- SO 
SWEET, SO PRECIOUS— 


- - WHEN WE ALL OF US 
THINK WE’VE PULLED 
TOTALLY CLEAR 



TO THEIR CREDIT, 
THEY TRY. 



BUT THEN A WILD-ASS 
FISHTAIL SWERVE 
SENDS MARIA FLYING. 


SHIROW 
GOES AFTER 







































































THAT LEAVES JUST GtSANPE 
AND ME AND THE ROBOT- , 


SOMEHOW, I KEEP 
FROM CRASHING, 


FOR THE 
LOVE OF GOD 
GfSANDE" 


BUT ONCE THE 
ROBOT PROPERLY 

ANCHORS 

itself again- 

END OF STORY. 



NICE TO 
HEAR YOU 
BEG, 
CARYN., 


BUT 

I DON'T 
THINK 

SO, 


r MUSIC 
TO MY EARS 
IN FACT. 


YOU’VE 
MORE THAN 
EARNED 
V IT/ 


ENJOY 

HELL, 

TROPHY 
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If you're paging through this issue and 
didn't happen to catch the gallery shot of John 
Bolton's magnificent covers, go back a page and 
gaze in wonder. If this happens to be your first 
issue of Aliens/Predator: The Deadliest of the 
Species, you're probably wondering just what's 
going on. Keep reading. It all becomes crystal 
clear as the pieces of this wild puzzle come 
together into one intricately crafted plan. That's 
called story, something sadly lacking in comics 
these days, but we've got a prime example of it 
right here. And for those of you expecting to find 
Diana Schutz on this letters page, it may be a 
surprise to see another name at the end. I'll try not 
to disappoint... 

I would really like to say that Dark Horse 
is on a roll these days. The excellent Legend imprint 
with the work of guys like Byrne, Miller, and 
Adams; Matt Wagner's continuing Grendei series; 
and finally the A/inis and Predator titles—wow! I'm 
more interested in Dark Horse comics than ever 
before. 

One reason for this is that you're 
attracting big-time talent to work on big-time 
licensed properties, which brings me to this limited 
series. I've never been particularly interested in the 
Preda tors. I never thought they were creative or 
interesting, so I didn't relish the thought of another 
Aliens/Predator limited series {guess I can't call it a 
mmiseries). However, the intricate storyline Chris 
Claremont has cooked up for us is nothing like I've 
read before—if unpredictability and surprise is 
your cup of tea, then this is the series for you. 
Claremont's ability to write realistic characters and 
to suit the style of different artists makes him 
undoubtedly one of the best writers in comics 
today. The visuals in this title are topnotch as well. 
Both the artists and Tom Orzechuwski are known 
for their work on other titles. 

I have to point out here the spectacular 
covers that John Bolton has been doing. So far each 
cover has blown me away—they simply stand out 
on the shelves. I firmly believe that John Bolton and 
Brian Bolland, his contemporary and compatriot, 
are the best cover artists in the business. 

Henry Kong 
l366Glen Abbey Dr. 

Burnaby, B.C. 

CANADA V5A 3Y4 

This title is one of those rare ones where 
every creator adding his artistic contribution to 
the whole is so good that it makes my teeth hurt. 


I just got home from school- It's 12:00 
A.M. (I go to night school) and I have to be at work 
at 4:30 A.M. so let my pen do the talking. 

I've never written to any comic-book 
company in my 15 years of collecting comics until 
now, the reason being: Aliens/Predator: The Deadliest 
of the Species. Not just one word to describe it, but 
many to worship or praise it: it's awesome, 
unbelievable, incredible, action-packed, mysterious, 
breathtaking, astonishing, overwhelming, inspiring. 
I'll buy that for a dollar! {well, $2.50), cool, gnarly, 
extraordinaire (I'm from California, can't you tell?), 
the best I've seen in years, the best! 

O.K., I'm hooked. Numero Uno, I'll be 
back, hey! I'm back! The brains of the operation— 
Top Quality! Top, top, top, quality! (Hold on, I just 
ran out of breath. Give me a sec. O.K.) 

That and much, much more is how [ feel 
about The Deadliest of the Species. I'm glad to see Mr. 
Claremont busy at work weaving the most 
interesting, memorable, and greatest characters in the 
world. To me Mr. Christopher Claremont is "the 
King," "Pope,” Mr, President," "Czar," and as some 
would say, "The Big Daddy" when it comes to 
writing comics, and novels for that matter (Talena 
Coba, if you like female heroines, check out First 
Flight, Grounded , and Sundowner by Chris Claremont). 

Some praise the artist; being an artist 
myself, t don't mind it, but l want to praise the writer 
who has kept me up late at night with a flashlight low 
on batteries reading what to me will always be the 
best stories ever written. When l go to a comic-book 
store, instead of asking for the latest works of Todd, 
Larry, Erik, Whilce, or any of the other guys (no 
offense, guys), I ask if anything new has come out by 
Chris Claremont. If you ever get a chance to glimpse 
this letter,! want you to know that there are zillions 
of people out there who love your work, and I'm one 
of them. You have a way of catching our interest and 
you keep us coming back for more... 

Now, about Aliens/Predafor: The artwork 
complements the writing. Hats off to Jackson Guice 
and Eduardo Barreto. The images portrayed are great. 

The concept of a female Predator is 
something new. 1 like it! Hey, Jeff Schmitz, why ask 
■ why, try Bud Dry (never mind). No! Really, Jeff, why 
not? Or are you expecting my favorite E.T.S from a 
predatorial universe to reproduce in a Petri dish in 
some incubation tube? Besides, "Big Mama” seems 
like she can hold her own (check out issue #2 again), I 
agree with Diana and w'ith Talena Coba in the sense 
that 1 like the concept of a female Predator. 

Now, Talena, I would be very interested 
in seeing a photocopy or something of your 
portrayal of a female Predator... 






I started out writing a small letter that 
turned into somewhat of a book (sorry?). To the 
people at D.H., keep up the good work. You guys 
and gals are great. 

Martin Chacon 
No address given 

Martin ends his letter with a really nice 
drawing of himself "after Big Mama got to him." 
Seems Marlin's nothing more than a skull these 
days. We lose more readers that way... 

I've been collecting and reading your 
various publications for a while now (since the 
beginning, actually) and your current series of 
Ahens/Predator: The Deadliest of the Species is a new 
high mark. Outstanding! 

Barreto's art and Wright's colors need no 
additional comment as they have steadily maintained 
their standard of excellence. I find the plotline 
captivating, as for the first time i am unable to 
"predict" the outcome, so I'll be with you to the end. 

Observation: Issue #5, page 3,1 noticed 
Batman, Cyclops, and Wolverine trophies. That, 1 
must say, has some very interesting possibilities. 

Which brings me to a question: What 
cri teria and standards do you use for choosing 
scripts? That is to say, while you have a talented 
staff at your disposal, is it possible for someone 
outside of your pool to submit material for your 
possible acceptance, and what format is best suited 
for your review? 

Also, while your graphic novels have 
expanded into paperback novelization and such, 
and I keep hearing about Aliens us. Predator being a 
movie (as well as the video game), have you 
considered the possibility of an animated feature, in 
the style of Heavy Metal or The Lord of the Rings ? 

That might be the way to truly expand your fan 
base, market share, and the horizon. 

Well, that's it for now. My sincerest 
thanks for your publications. They fill a much- 
needed void in the world of graphic fantasy. 

Shawn D. Bobbitt 
403 Green St, #1 
Martinez, CA 94553 

While I'm sure we could have big 
heaping fun putting together an Aliens vs. 
Predator animated feature, we would probably 
incur the righteous wrath of Twentieth Century 
Fox, since they, not we, are the copyright holders 
of those two properties. We just "rent" the rights 
to produce Altens and Predator comics. 

Dark Horse does accept submissions on 
a very limited basis. To find out what we're 
looking for, send in a #10 (business size, the 
Long ones) self-addressed stamped envelope 
(that means you fill out that envelope to be 
mailed back to you, and put a stamp on it) to: 
Submissions Editor, Dark Horse Comics, 10956 
SE Main St., Milwaukie, OR 97222. You can 
request artists' guidelines, writers' guidelines, 
or both. 

Aliens/Predator: The Deadliest of the Species #5 
continues with the bizarre plot twists, Babe-O- 
Rania visuals (no disrespect intended), and 
repetitive dream sequences. Seriously, not one 
single issue of this series has gone by without 
someone waking up from a bad dream screaming 
"No!" at least once. Give us a break, here! On page 
twenty-one, we find out the name of the Predator's 


spacecraft is Ellen Riphy. Does this have some 
meaning, or is it just a throwaway in-joke? 

Robert Knaus 
320 Fisher St. 

Walpole, MA 02081 

Hmmm... Ripley? Ellen Ripley? What could that 
name possibly have to do with the world of 
Aliens? I have NO idea what you're talking 
about, Robert. None at all. 

Aliens/Predator #7 won't be shipping until 
the end of August?! It's been almost a full year and 
we've still only seen half of this great story. You're 
killing me! 

When 1 first saw the solicitation for this 
series 1 was thrilled. I grew up on Claremont's 
Uncanny X-Men and the chance to see him 
unleashed on an Aliens/Predator story without any 
restrictions from the Comics Code Authority was 
too good to pass up. He hasn't let me down so far. 1 
have no clue as to what's going to happen next. I 
was disappointed, however, when Jackson Guice 
left the series as I've always enjoyed his work. But, 
Eduardo Barreto (who I had never heard of before 
this series) has been a fine replacement. What else 
has he done? The covers by John Bolton, #6 being 
the best so far, have also impressed. Is there any 
chance you guys could collect them in some way? 

Travis Cad man 
9 Wingate Place, St. Albert AB 
Canada T8N 3G2 

John's covers are collected into a gallery 
spread this very issue, Travis, so if you missed it, 
back up now! Ed Barreto's been around for quite a 
few years. I worked with him during his long run 
on The New Titans from DC Comics, where he's 
also worked on 'Hie Shadow Strikes , and two 
stunning DC Elseworlds titles. Superman: 

Speeding Bullets and Batman: Master of the Future. 
He's a great artist and a charming man and we 
don't get to see him enough due to his home being 
light years away from Oregon... would you 
believe, Uruguay? 



Next issue: The riddle of Caryn's memories leads 
to a confrontation in the last place any of our crew 
would want to be...an Alien's nest! Coming in 
October. 


-Barbara K^sel 








